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They walked together about half a mile, and then the
stranger said, * At the end of this we shall get into the City
Road, and the land again of omnibus and public convey-
ances, and I shall wish you good night.'

* But it is distressing to me to part^ thus/ said Lothair.
4 Pray let me call and pay my respects to my benefactor.'

' No claim to any such title,' said the stranger; * I am
always glad to be of use. I will not trouble you to call on
me, for, frankly, I have no wish to increase the circle of
my acquaintance. So, good night; and as you seem to be
fond of a little life, take my advice and never go about
unarmed.'

CHAPTER XXVIIL

THE Fenian adventure furnished the distraction which
Lothair required. It broke that absorbing spell of senti-
ment which is the delicious but enervating privilege of the
youtnful heart; yet when Lothair woke in the morning
from his well-earned slumbers, the charm returned, and he
fell at once into a reverie of Belmont, and a speculation
when he might really pay his first visit there. Not to-day,
that was clearly out of the qiiestion. They had separated
only yesterday, and yet it seemed an age, and the adven-
ture of another world. There are moods of feeling which
defy alike time and space.

But on the morrow, Friday, he might venture to go.
But then would to-morrow ever come ? It seemed impos-
sible. How were the intervening hours to pass ? The
world, however, was not so void of resources as himself,
and had already appropriated his whole day. And, first,
Monsignore Catesby came to breakfast with him, talking of
everything that was agreeable or interesting, but in reality
bent on securing his presence at the impending ecclesiastical